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THE SAINT WHO LIVED NEXT DOOR 


By Bhakta John Jagannatha 


tulayama lavenapi na svargam napunar-bhavam 
bhagavat-sangi-sangasya martyanam kim utasisah 
Translation: 


The value of a moment’s association with the devotee of the Lord cannot 
even be compared to the attainment of heavenly planets or liberation from 
matter, and what to speak of worldly benedictions in the form of material 
prosperity, which are for those who are meant for death. (Srimad- 
Bhagavatam Canto 1, Chapter 18, Text 13) 


Recently, in the past few months, | have been attempting to absorb my self 
in the pastimes of His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami by reading 
the books written by Srila Prabhupada's early disciples. | read The Hare 
Krishna Explosion by Hayagriva Dasa, Blazing Sadhus by Achyutananda 
Dasa, Miracle on Second Avenue by Mukunda Goswami and Five Years, 
Eleven Months and a lifetime of unexpected love by Vishakha Devi Dasi. | 
am currently reading Swami in a Strange Land by Joshua Greene (Yogesvara 
Dasa), Chasing Rhinos With The Swami by Shyamasundar Dasa, What Is The 
Difficulty by Srutakirti Dasa, A Bond of Love by Srila Prabhupada's 
Daughters, Srila Prabhupada Is Coming by Mahamaya Devi Dasi and The 
Emergence of Women's Voices in ISKCON compiled and edited by Pranada 
Devi Dasi. 


In my humble opinion it is necessary to hear from both sons and daughters 
to access the true essence of the vapuh of their spiritual father. One fact is 
certain. Srila Prabhupada loved his sons and daughters equally and they 
loved him. 


At the beginning of June | started reading Pranada Devi Dasi's compilation. | 
noticed there were internet links to certain videos online - Sharing Hearts 
Day 1 and Sharing Hearts Day 2. At approximately the 8:35 mark of the 
second video there is a photo of Srila Prabhupada and his disciples seated 
in what appears to be a temple room and Prabhupada is holding japa beads 
up in the air. Perhaps it was an initiation ceremony. | immediately noticed 
and recognized the Vaisnavi directly across from him and absorbed in the 
activities of His Divine Grace. 


| could not recall her name but in my mind | acknowledged that she has 


been part of my Krishna consciousness memories, sometimes in the 
forefront of my consciousness and at times in a lesser sense but always this 
prabhu mataji has remained there, for many years - 40 years to be exact. 


This past Saturday June 12th | participated in the New York City Ratha Yatra 
on Fifth Avenue and in Washington Square Park. | believe it was the only 
parade allowed in the city this year so far because of all the recent 
pandemonium. Congratulations and dandavats are in order to all the 
devotees who made this possible. Although apparently smaller by material 
standards than past years it was none-the-less a transcendental success. 


While associating with the devotees in the Park | had the opportunity to 
speak with the temple president of the Brooklyn Temple, his grace 
Hamsarupa dasa prabhu. He spoke with me and invited me to attend the 
Sunday program at the Hare Krishna Center on Schermerhorn Street. 


| informed the prabhu that | had not been there in six years. | made a 
personal vow never again to visit due to an incident involving the previous 
administration. Hamsarupa prabhu assured me that | was welcome to come 
and take darshan of Sri Sri Radha Govinda. So on Sunday | went. 


| arrived at the temple in time to take darshan for a few minutes before the 
Deity doors were closed. Hamsarupa prabhu welcomed me and gave me a 
tour of Srila Prabhupada's Museum. Srila Prabhupada sat behind his desk 
translating sastra. Next to his glass enclosed book case were his personal 
Bhagavatam and Caitanya-caritamrta that he translated from. In a glass 
case were a pair of his shoes and the small metal instrument that he used 
to clean his ears. Behind Prabhupada on his right hung his personal painting 
of Lord Nrsimhadeva tearing apart the demon Hiranyakasipu on His lap. 


When | saw this painting | mentioned to Hamsarupa that | lived next door 
to a devotee who, at the time, was engaged in painting the same scene. 
That was in 1981 when | resided in the ISKCON commune in Lake 
Huntington. 


(ey.S. Lilot, 1981 


| said | could not remember her name. | described her to Hamsarupa. He 
knew her. Her name was Saradiya Devi Dasi. He told me that he named his 
daughter after her. 


| learned that she passed away a few years ago - the same year that my 
wife passed away. That was sad but now | at least had a name to attach to 
the memory. That evening | searched the internet for Saradiya and found 
her on Prabhupada Connection and Iskcon Desire Tree. 


On Monday the 14th the Sampradaya Sun website published an article 
Vintage Hare Krishna and there was Saradiya Devi Dasi with Nanda Kisore 


Dasa. 


| was amazed to say the least. Then on Wednesday the 16th the Sun 
published another Vintage Hare Krishna 1969 Boston. There was a photo of 
an ecstatic kirtan and in the center dancing and obviously experiencing the 
bliss of the congregational chanting of the holy names was Saradiya Devi 
Dasi! 


Oh prabhu Vaisnavas and Vaisnavis, Oh Srila Prabhupada and Krishna, | 
most humbly beg someone to enlighten this fallen fool as to why this is 
happening. 

In the beginning of 1981 my wife Bhaktin Maria and my infant son 
Parasurama and | moved to the Hare Krishna commune New Purushottama 
Ksetra in Lake Huntington in upstate New York. We lived in the apartment 
on the first floor left in the big house directly across the road from Lord 
Jagannatha's temple. The first floor right apartment was the residence of 
her grace Saradiya Devi Dasi. 


Mother Saradiya was engaged in painting portraits of the different 
pastimes of the Supreme Personality of Godhead. She also was engaged in 
cooking the offerings for the Deities. 


| did not have very much of her association. She was very engaged in her 
services as was I. She was very quiet and serene. 


One of the few times that | did get her association was very sweet. One day 
for some reason | had an opportunity to speak with her. | knocked quietly 
on her door and she opened it and welcomed me inside. Her room was all 
consumed with painting. There were paint brushes of all sizes and shapes 
lying on tables or upright in glass jars. Jars of assorted colors of paints were 
everywhere. There were easels here and there. In the center of everything 
was the almost completed painting of Lord Nrsimhadeva above. 


As always her face was impeccably painted with the mark of Visnu tilaka. | 
never saw her without it. Sometime in our short conversation | asked her 
what | had wanted to ask her from the first time | saw her in the temple. | 
had seen the 1969 video of Srila Prabhupada titled "Gurudeva". In the video 
Prabhupada is arriving at the airport in New York and welcomed with a 
kirtana by his early disciples. In the video all of his female disciples were 
front and center dancing and chanting for his pleasure. The camera pans 
the crowd of devotees and arrives in the rear and there | believed was 
Saradiya Dasi blowing on a large conch. 


| asked her if that was her. 


For the first time since | had seen her in the temple her face lit up and she 
smiled this very sweet nectarean smile. "Yes that was me." she said. 


Quote of Saradiya Devi Dasi from Iskcon Desire Tree: 


"The main program at the San Francisco temple took place at 7 p.m. on 
Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays. The temple room was a renovated 
storefront; although it was not very large, it was sufficient for the number 
of devotees and guests who attended. 


We would eagerly wait for Srila Prabhupada’s arrival from his nearby 
apartment. When he entered, one devotee would blow a conch shell (I 
enjoyed doing this) and everyone else would prostrate themselves." 


| felt in some small way my remembrance of her performing her 
transcendentally enjoyable service pleased her. That is how | always 
remember her - the moving image of her blowing the conch for Srila 
Prabhupada's arrival. 


About Saradiya Devi dasi - 


Saradiya devi dasi joined Srila Prabhupada’s movement in San Francisco in 
1967 at the age of 16. She was initiated two weeks later. Therefore 
Saradiya was the youngest devotee at the time. Srila Prabhupada states: 


“So youngest is taken more care. Sneha, affection, is compared with oil. 
Sneha means oil. So affection is just like oil. Why? Now, you put oil in the 
ground, it will glide down where there is slope. So generally, the affection 
goes down to the youngest child.” (Srila Prabhupada Lecture, Chicago, July 
8, 1975) 


The following statements clearly demonstrate Srila Prabhupada’s fatherly 
affection towards his dear spiritual daughter, Saradiya. 


Saradiya: Swamiji? When we go to Krsnaloka to be with Krsna... 


Prabhupada: Just see this girl, little girl, is aiming for going back to 
Krsnaloka. Just see. (laughter) | am giving an example. They don’t care for 
this material senses. They are always thinking “When | shall go there, 
home, back to home, back to Godhead?” This is the psychology. Yes? 


Saradiya: When we serve Krsna, even though we don’t have a material 
body...? 


Prabhupada: No. Material body you have to finish here. You are finishing 
your material body so many times even during this bodily existence. So 
material body cannot go into spiritual world. You have your material body 
here. Similarly, as soon as you enter in the spiritual world you have spiritual 
body. 


Saradiya: We have a spiritual body to serve Krsna? 


Prabhupada: As good as Krsna’s body. Krsna has got spiritual body, similarly 
you will have spiritual body. Is that clear? 


Saradiya: | want to know, when we serve Krsna, we have spiritual senses, 
then that satisfies our spiritual senses when we serve Krsna in Krsnaloka? 


Prabhupada: Yes. You dance with Krsna, you eat with Krsna, talk with Krsna, 
you enjoy with Krsna. Krsna will kiss you also. (laughter) Krsna is very kind 
to everyone, either you love Him as a lover, either you love Him as your 
son, either you love Him as your friend, or you love Him as your master. In 


whichever way you like you can love, and Krsna will respond. Ye yatha mam 
prapadyante tams tathaiva bhajamy aham (BG 4.11). In the Bhagavad-gita 
you will see Krsna says, “Anyone who loves Me in different ways or 
different type,” so Krsna also loves reciprocating that way. If somebody 
Krsna..., loves Krsna as enemy, Krsna also gives him salvation in that way 
also. Krsna is so kind. Yes. (Srila Prabhupada Lecture, Montreal, June 16, 
1968) 


More about her grace Saradiya Devi Dasi in her own words accompanied by 
some of her paintings: 


"His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada very kindly 


accepted me as his disciple in the beginning of January 1968, giving me the 
name Saradiya Devi Dasi, “servant of the goddess of autumn.” This 
occurred at the Sri Sri Radha-Krishna temple on 518 Frederick Street, San 
Francisco, California. 


Having grown up in San Francisco, | would sometimes explore different 
areas of the city. The Haight-Ashbury district was particularly intriguing in 
those days, and so it was about February 1967 that | saw a card on the 
sidewalk in that neighborhood that stopped me in my tracks. Picking it up, | 
read: “Chant this mantra and you will stay high forever: Hare Krishna, Hare 
Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare/ Hare Rama, Hare Rama, Rama Rama, 
Hare Hare.” 


By immeasurable great fortune, the mantra attracted me and | began to 
chant it, although | didn’t realize that it was a collection of names for God. | 
could feel the uplifting effect so | would chant the mantra on many 
occasions while walking or riding the bus. 


During that 1967 “Summer of Love,” as | found myself jostled by the 
throngs of tourists on the main street running through Haight-Ashbury, | 
noticed an intriguing poster about a July parade festival of Lord Jagannatha. 
At the Psychedelic Bookstore | was drawn to the blue mimeographed 
magazine Back to Godhead, although the esoteric articles were beyond my 
understanding. In another shop, | bought a wood flute decorated with a 
picture of the face of a pretty blue boy. 


That autumn, a copy of the Bhagavad-gita came into my possession. It had 
been published in India, and although | couldn’t fully comprehend the 
teachings, | was inspired to stop eating animal flesh. It seems by this simple 
sacrifice that | was getting ready to meet someone who was actually living 
the devotional life glorified by Sri Krishna in the Gita. 


Not long after Thanksgiving Day, | was invited to the Sri Sri Radha-Krishna 
temple in San Francisco. As the door opened, | heard the melodious singing 
of those same words of the maha-mantra that | had so often chanted that 
year: Hare Krishna, Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna, Hare Hare/ Hare Rama, 
Hare Rama, Rama Rama, Hare Hare! 


The temple had rich red carpet and freshly painted white walls. Hanging on 
one wall was a painting of beautiful blue Krishna sitting on a rock and 
playing His flute. It was a feast for my eyes. The air was sweet with the 
aroma of incense and delicious prasada. Lord Jagannatha, Lady Subhadra, 
and Lord Balarama stood on the altar at one end of the temple room. | was 
very impressed by the tranquil atmosphere and sincere followers, who told 
me about their guru, A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami, whom they called, 
Swamiji. 


After that visit, | went to the local record store and purchased Swamiji’s 
Happening album, and thus | was introduced to him through 
transcendental sound vibration. While gazing at his photograph on the back 
cover, | began to cry. Not fully realizing it, my connection with Swamiji 
began even before | met him in person. 


A few weeks later, Swamiji (now Srila Prabhupada) returned from India and 
arrived at the San Francisco temple. His face and body was surrounded with 
a golden aura. Hearing him personally chant the Maha Mantra, The 
Bhagavad-gita and Srimad Bhagwatam was nectar to my ears. Two weeks 
later, he kindly accepted me as his disciple. Although | was only sixteen, | 
had enough wherewithal to realize that my initiation was a significant 
turning point in my life and was to be taken seriously. 


Throughout those early years, | was extremely blessed and fortunate to 
have had Srila Prabhupada’s association on the West and East coasts of the 
United States and in Canada, India and England. Srila Prabhupada took a 
special interest in each of his disciples, and lovingly encouraged us in 
various ways. I’d like to mention a few memorable incidents to highlight his 
compassion, concern, and direct involvement in the lives of his disciples, 
both female and male. 


On numerous occasions Srila Prabhupada encouraged me in my attempts 
to follow this path. The main program at the San Francisco temple took 
place at 7 p.m. on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays. The temple room 
was a renovated storefront; although it was not very large, it was sufficient 
for the number of devotees and guests who attended. 


We would eagerly wait for Srila Prabhupada’s arrival from his nearby 
apartment. When he entered, one devotee would blow a conch shell (I 
enjoyed doing this) and everyone else would prostrate themselves. 
Devotees and guests would then sit facing Srila Prabhupada’s vyasasana, 
with the Jagannatha Deities to their left. 


In those days, Srila Prabhupada began the evening programs with the 
Vande ‘ham prayers, which he would follow with Hare Krishna kirtana. The 
kirtanas were ecstatic, and people would sit or stand, facing the Jagannatha 
Deities. We would dance slowly, moving our feet from side to side and 


raising our arms as Srila Prabhupada had taught us was the proper way to 
dance before the Deities. 


On one occasion, Gurudasa recorded Srila Prabhupada and the kirtana with 
a video recorder. Srila Prabhupada indicated to Gurudasa that he video the 
two women devotees dancing in the kirtana who were dressed in new saris 
— this was Ali Krishna Devi Dasi and myself. Ali Krishna and | were friends 
from high school and | had introduced her to the chanting and the temple. 
She and | were initiated on the same day. 


A few blocks from the temple, Srila Prabhupada lived in an apartment with 
a couple of brahmachari assistants. He held darshans there on Tuesday and 
Thursday evenings. On one such evening, as a dozen devotees sat in front 
of his low desk, Srila Prabhupada personally and instructively began to say 
our names with a lesson in mind: “Saradiya, nice tilaka; Krishna Dasa, no 
tilak” and so forth for every devotee in the room. We learned from this of 
the great importance of wearing tilaka on one’s body. 


Srila Prabhupada usually took his daily walk at Stowe Lake in Golden Gate 
Park, and we took turns going with him, usually in small groups of three or 
four. Devotees sometimes asked him questions, but we were Satisfied just 
being in his presence for these special occasions. On one particularly cooler 


morning, | was wearing my long coat and a turquoise shawl. Like a 
concerned father, Srila Prabhupada asked if | was sufficiently covered. 


Occasionally, the brahmacharis relayed messages to me from Srila 
Prabhupada. He told me | should finish high school and that | shouldn’t 
have boyfriends. Since | was still attending high school, this protective 
directive helped me to focus on my high school education along with my 
spiritual practices. 


These examples illustrate how Srila Prabhupada was concerned for our 
welfare, both spiritually and materially. There was no indication that he 
preferred either his female or male disciples. As our spiritual master, he 
encouraged us in following his instructions; as our spiritual father or 
grandfather, he looked after us in his caring, personal, and compassionate 


manner. 


Later that year, Srila Prabhupada came from Montreal and arrived back at 
the first temple he began in New York City at 26 Second Avenue. It was the 
auspicious occasion of Radhastami, Srimati Radharani’s Appearance Day. 
The devotees were eagerly awaiting his arrival and anxious to hear his 
transcendental message. After he settled onto his vyasasana, he graciously 
thanked the artist who had painted the beautiful Radha-Krishna painting 
that was hanging in Montreal. Then he said that all the women should learn 


to paint. In addition, he said “These women are all goddesses of fortune, 
and you should not think of them as objects for your sense gratification.” 
Srila Prabhupada compared his female disciples to the goddesses of fortune 
in order to encourage them, but also to remind both men and women that 
they were not ordinary women. Because his female disciples were engaged 
in devotional service according to his direction, they were to be treated 
with dignity and respect. He also suggested an engagement that would 
please both him and themselves, as well as Radha and Krishna. 


Srila Prabhupada had repeated on several occasions that he needed 
paintings to illustrate his books as well as for ISKCON temples worldwide, 
so | took up the service wholeheartedly. Wherever | traveled, | made it my 
service to paint a few paintings to beautify the temple, and so my paintings 
have found their way to the United States, Canada, Trinidad, South 
America, India, Germany, and England. | was also able to contribute a few 
paintings for Srila Prabhupada’s books and his Back To Godhead magazine. 


(c) LS. Lilot, 2002 


Later that day in New York, the devotees went to a local park to hold 
kirtana and hear Srila Prabhupada talk about Srimati Radharani on Her 
Appearance Day. He said that the reason people are attracted to forests 
and parks is because Radha, Krishna, and the gopis are engaged in an 
eternal rasa dance in the forests of Vrindavan. Our natural longing for these 
places is from that original attraction on the part of the Lord. Srila 


Prabhupada pointed out that the highest pleasure for the eternal soul is to 
engage in pastimes with Lord Krishna and the gopis. 


The next year, in May of 1969, | was fortunate to participate in the first 
Vedic wedding in Boston at the Radha Krishna Temple on Glenville Avenue. 
This special occasion was reported in the local papers. The three couples 
getting married were Jahnava Dasi and Nandakisore Dasa, Rukmini Devi 
and Baradraj Dasa, and me and Vaikunthanatha Dasa. Srila Prabhupada 
kindly performed the fire sacrifice and gave us his blessings. After the 
ceremony, while Srila Prabhupada was sitting on his vyasasana and taking 
prasada with all of us, he looked over at me and asked, “Saradiya, now you 


are happy?” 


The next morning, Vaikunthanatha and | were honored to take a walk with 
Srila Prabhupada and his servant. Srila Prabhupada remarked to me, “You 
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are no longer ‘Miss Saradiya’; now you are ‘Mrs. Saradiya.’” Srila 
Prabhupada kindly graced me with these encouraging words. From this 
particular instance | realized that since | had become “Mrs. Saradiya” didn’t 
mean | was losing myself or my individuality because | had gotten married. | 
was to remain myself, and | felt that he was reminding my husband of the 
same. He wanted his female disciples to get married, and the householder 


couples to then help him spread Krishna consciousness around the world. 


Within a few years, | had the opportunity to help spread Krishna 
consciousness in the Caribbean islands of Trinidad and Tobago, near the 
coast of Venezuela. | traveled all over Trinidad for a year, going to outdoor 
markets, door to door, and various temples on the small island, meeting 
people from its mixture of ethnicities. For a few months | also went to 
Guyana. From the end of 1970 until the spring of 1972, Vaikunthanath and | 
pioneered the Krishna consciousness movement in that part of the world. 


From Georgetown, Guyana, we wrote Srila Prabhupada a letter, asking him 
to give Vaikunthanatha brahmana initiation so we could worship Deities (I 
had been given Gayatri initiation previous to marriage). In his return letter, 
Srila Prabhupada said that any brahmana could perform the ceremony and 
give Vaikunthanatha Gayatri — Saradiya, or any Brahmana could do it. So | 
performed the sacred fire sacrifice before a few dozen guests and visitors. 
This service helped me feel very connected to Srila Prabhupada, and | 
realized that he was being extremely merciful to me. | was humbled that he 
had allowed me to carry out his direction. Although thousands of miles 
from him, | felt closer than ever before as | sensed he was pleased by my 
attempt to assist him with this preaching. 


Srila Prabhupada confirmed my feelings in a letter he wrote me, saying that 
the grihastha ashram would be served by preaching this philosophy as he 
had taught us. Later that year, in the fall of 1972 in India, when | finally 


again saw Srila Prabhupada, he kindly mentioned me in his welcome talk to 
the small audience gathered at Srila Rupa Goswami’s samadhi. 


During the Gaura-Purnima festival in Mayapur 1973, many of Srila 
Prabhupada’s godbrothers were in attendance. During the main program, 
Srila Prabhupada asked a couple of his female disciples to speak — 
particularly Kausalya and Malati. Then he turned to me and asked, 
“Saradiya, you would like to speak something?” | nodded and thought | 
would at least have a few minutes to think of what to say, since Kausalya 
and Malati were going to speak first. 


When it was my turn to speak, | stood up and said that we are all like Jagai 
and Madhai and therefore we need to take advantage of the holy names. | 
must have said something humorous because the audience laughed, so | 
think my little talk went over all right." 


> 
~ eps. bilot, 2001 


Finally Saradiya Devi Dasi's sublime realization from her poem for her 
eternal father His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Srila 
Prabhupada: 


Your presence like morning dew, 
You're covered with golden hue. 


So long waited for this time, 


That again could bathe in Your shine. 
Still, the whole truth is not in meeting, 
But in separation; that’s Your teaching. 
This is actually more sweet 

Than touching Your Lotus Feet. 
Because that is our life’s perfection: 
Feeling love for You in separation. 


Perhaps this is the reason her grace has been manifesting before my 
ignorant eyes these past few days - that | may make some small offering of 
homage for her and her service to Srila Prabhupada and Bhagavan Sri 
Krishna, symbolic of all the Vaisnavis, the spiritual daughters of His Divine 
Grace, and that | may remember her transcendental association for the rest 
of my days. | do not know for sure. Krishna's devotees are wonderful and 
mystical and beyond my limited comprehension. | am always begging for 
just a drop of their mercy. 


All glories to the saint who lived next door - 


Her Grace Saradiya Devi Dasi (ACBSP). 


vancha-kalpatarubhyas ca krpa-sindhubhya eva ca 


patitanam pavanebhyo vaisnavebhyo namo namah 


Sri Krishna Caitanya Prabhu Nityananda Sri Advaita Gadadhara Srivasadi 
Gaura Bhakta Vrinda 


Hare Krishna Hare Krishna Krishna Krishna Hare Hare / Hare Rama Hare 
Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 


(All above Saradiya dasi quotes, pastimes, poem and the first and last photo 
were from Prabhupada Connection and Iskcon Desire Tree. All paintings 
were from her website which | downloaded in 2004.) 


